BLUE   TRAIN

be followed by the G.W.R., the L.M.S., the
L.N.E.R.> the S.R., and other systems.

"London.

I returned from Brighton and developed an
entirely new kind of neuralgia, the fourth kind
since my influenza. A man brought his niece for
tea, and was witless enough to tell me that I looked
tired. My latest neuralgia at once became acute.
And yet doctors still begin all their treatments at
the wrong end, dealing with the body first instead
of with the mind first.

B/w Train.

Fog in the Channel. The ship crept forth from
Dover Harbour at the rate of about a yard an hour.
Three look-outs, and I made a fourth. I met
various friends and acquaintances, and we all
found it advisable to go below and drink cham-
pagne. (In my time I have slept on board ship
for one hundred and twenty nights together, and
my experience is that I prefer the worst storm to a
fog at sea.) Delays apparently endless. Yet, such
is the margin which the Southern Railway keeps
up its sleeve, we arrived at Calais almost to time.
We arrived at Paris exactly to time. The newest
Blue Train is a marked improvement on its pre-
decessors. But the railway track is no better than
it was. Nor the food, whose sole merit is that it
is not English. And as usual the train got later
and later the further it penetrated into the slack
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